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THE RUSTIC MUSE.

t la- -t I ho floiimUrloR carrier Ixiro
Tl... vI'Ijko paper In nur dour.

Wrlanup'tntrs it wrek-ul- d lit,lis corner lor tbe rustic Maw.
- J(j '

It rrennl tninglliiK in a breath
'I he wedding knell and dlrg of death.

Whittitr'f &nme-Bom-

TWO UEMS.

WHAT IS LOVEV

Tl it lovely, enchanting atld beautiful dream.
That sheds o'er Ilia sonl like (lie enn'a geutle

beam
O'er tint earth, with the beamy of springtime

It- feHCSSCd.

A.wsriuth tad a ghiw tongue hath never ex- -

pirated.

Uli. tb btantlM, the hop? tbt tuob visions
Unfold,

Ere the held has grown gry or the heart has
brown cold I

Ami the eye light with rapture, tbe hurt
bound with joy.

Oti find, that the waking such bliss should de-

stroy I

Hat (.'wcicr or later the vuluu will fsdu
I.tk" the liow'rets of springtime their beauty

decayed ;

And the hot blood will cool and tbe tenses
grow chill i

And tlw spirit will droop and the passions be
MIL

hnjoy the false dream (or it soon will depart
And the head shall control the once passionate

heart ;

And its beauties, its hlia shall enchant thee
no more,

And thy sonl will not wish its return when 'tis
o'er.

Away, thou cold cynlo ! thou hast lived all In
Tain!

Love, tender and true, will forever remain I

And its bliss that to mortal on earth hath
been given

I a foretaste of that which awaits them iu
heaven.

AFTE1E SEDAN.
Fallen is the throne of empire, while afar
'Neath crimson waves, there sinks a blazing star
Lost is its luster, bttt a lurid light
Glares 'round It in its last and lonely flight ;

A mournful adnes in its last faint beam,
No ray of glory in that farewell gleam,
Blow sinks forever from its glorious height
Id tbe deep darkness of eternal night.

It rose in glory thus it sets in blood
That whelms an empire in its dark red flood.
It grew in greatness, but its fame no more
Shall cannon echo in the battle's roar.
Fame, glory, splendor, from its ray hatb fled ;

It light, but to eternal darkness ted ;

And glorious shines tbe Bun of Liberty
Where erst shone bright the Star of Destiny,

R. A. Pavzy.

Indirection.
Gay is th'o laugh of a girl,

But the girl who is laughing is gayer ;

Grand is the musical strain,
lint grander the sonl of the player.

What is tbe charm of a harp
But the breathing forth of the spirit

Which the harper has in himself
To the spirits around him that hear it?

What is the painting so fine
But tho thought of tbe artist which rubes

Over the canvas in oil
Oil' the deft points of his brushes ?

Jut as the paatiy so sweet
apeiks of tho skill of tho baker,

Ho each invention of man
Foints to the mind of its maker.

If there is power in a man
All his expressions will show it ;

Heading tbe lines from his pen,
Judge of the power of a poet.

Hweet i the form of the fuchsia,
Sweeter the breath of the roses,

But sweeter than all is the secret ,
That in their growing reposes.

There is no beauty in heaven,
Or in the wide world about us ;

Senses of beauty within
Cause all the beauty without us.

Great are the wonders around us..
But mysteries in us are greater,

And all the endowments of man
Mirror his mighty Creator.

Hcou S, McNicol.

The Old Man's Christmas Reverie.
Tis Christmas eve ; tbe shadows fall ;

The sun is sinking in tbe West ;

And quiet relgneth over all
Upon this eve so hallow'd blest.

How sweetly peaceful all things seem !

And as the evening light grows low,
I sit before the fire and dream

Of Christmas eves of long ago.

There was a springtime in my life,
When hope was strong and friendship true.

Tbe chords have snapped. The cruel knife
Of sorrow cut them through and through.

How sweet those chimes ! I hear them yet ;
And with the deep midwinter snow.

Their echo comes. Ill ne'er forget
The Christmas bells of long ago.

Why, then, should not my tear down fall,
Since happiness a stranger waits

To greet m if it greets at all
Beyond death's dark and gloomy gates?

Bat till the fate at last decree
That I must lie beneath the snow

This day will memories bring to me
'' Of Christmas time of long ago.

;i Wiu. H, Saius.
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ftavre, the Children, They are
liable to sadden

Pales,' Coughs, Croup, Whooping Coach,
4e. Wo guarantee AekYa atagflih

sbeaeay a positive cut. It eaves
sears of anxious watching, 'gold by

Oarrttt Bros., druggist, (
Allen' O. Meyers says, that John. Mc-Bri-

is one of that kind of workmen
who earn their bread by the sweat of
their mouth. Tbe people of Ohio are
perfectly willing to let bun keep on
earning it in that manner, rhey am.
phaeieally indicated that be won't earn
it by drawing the salary of a State offi-

cial.
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(Joes I'ttflher Into the Open Letter

Utislticis, Addressing Epistle So. 2
to the World la General, and

to Yen and Some Other
IIHIsboro Folks In

Particular.

Oextu: ltnADKit: Allow mo to roako
a few more incidental remarks. Allow
mo to wiy that next to shining in society
and giving good, free-grat- is advice, my
strongest point is making incidental re
marks.

(Five minutes' pause for charges of
egotism.)

The only preface to this epistle is the
gentle remark that the journal that
doesn't occasionally get somebody a lit
tie warm under the collar and make
some sucker kick once in a while don't
amount to u continental doggone-i- t eith
er as a newspaper or as n molder of pub
lie opinion, and even isn't the best of
material from which to manufacture bus
tles.

The press, more or less all over the
country, used, in my younger days, to
cringe to n few, and in
some places, even in this day, the editors
so far lose sight of the trno, high aims
of journalism as to toady to the patron
izing glaccs of that same presumptuous
few. Hillsboro, lying oil" of a main-lin- e

railroad and thus being some years be-

hind the times, has consequently been
slow to catch on to the procession of
progress and cast off somo old, foolish,
obsolete ideas that tbe busy, enterpris
ing world elsewhere threw into the swill
ever so long a time ago. The day when
social prestige depended upon a geneal
ogy traced back to a major in the meliah
of '12 has forever gone, and the fact that
onu's v was a candidate
for Congress or road supervisor in '49,
or by a speculation amassed a paltry few
"base coin," is no longer a passport to
the d "best society" elsewhere,
Yet, we see an occasional relic of the
"good old days" in the shape of news
paper editors and reporters who are mere
puppets in the fingers of self-deno-

nated "best society."
Your humblo servant desires to not

be mistaken for one ofuch. He would
not part with his personal independence
and fawn and beg favors from an imag-
inary aristocracy for a million more than
all the lavors that an imaginary aristoc
racy imagine in their power to bestow.
He is proud to make and sign and seal a
declaration of independence as a jour-
nalist, and to assert that no man, set of
men, clique, or anything else, with all his
or their cajole or flat-
ter him into a fawning

ready at all times to dispense
taffy In return for supposed "social rec-
ognition." No one's company "for the
next lancers" is good enough, to buy the
influence of any journal I may ever
have the honor to edit, and no one in all
this neck of woods, though his or her
ancestors may have ridden with the Cru-
saders to Jerusalem or crossed the wide
Atlantic with the, first American John
Smith, can by patting me npon the back
or tickling me under the chin influence
me to bow to their feeble mandates or
cringe before the greatness that lives
only in their brilliant imaginations.

The public the real .live, American
public in whose social circles brains and
intellect with respectability, take prece-
dence over riches and May Flower
stock without it are ripe for such asser
tions as these. They have wondered
long years how the "best society" could
exist upon such shallow pretensions as
its foundation has long been observed to
stand. The mass of highly respectable
people to be sure, have not allowed the
matter to trouble them or lost sleep In
worrying about it, but have simply ob
served it when arrogance became too
noticeableto goby unobserved.

mis is a iree country Providence be
thanked I We can all do pretty much as
we please. Such being the case no one
denies any circle of friends the right to
mosey off to themselves and style them-
selves "the best society." The laws of the
greatest nation of the, world long live
iuo Mjp auuc i uueo wn joroiu laem
meeting with each other at their homes,
where they, may enjoy .each, other's
brilliant bon mot and graceful gymnastic
waltxtog wlthoat awaking one iota of
envy in the hearts of those who are' so
unfortunate aa not ,to basque in their
smile. But when, they pretend to des-
ignate the social stations of those who
are not In their particular set, they ox-po-

a presumption that does not simply
display their ignorance of, the etiquette
ef really polite society, bat downright

beside.
There is a newspaper pabliabed not

more) than a thousand mile from tbe
palatial boudoir in which I write, which
Ms to give the ipwlo that the
Naw's-Hasui- expreaaed dlamtlefaetltHi
wtfMtrMT.tHchbarti.iilfws
MK 1M cefe7.?M uauataWe feet earn- -

oal'wsaurMl.atwMi
imm UiaWifcmirW:;a:ar!wIM

,':t'.' - - ,M. Wk$s X.

i;alsijaaMte
slons of appreciation of tho comments
have been numerous end encouraging
to Hits tMpr. No one blames the fra
ternity that iliingt turned out an they
did'. Among tho number who have
been heard to remark that we "didn't
giro it to them hutf strong enough" are
several Masons in high standing not
Masons who go to tho temple only when
such occasions offer them opportunities
to nlr dress suits. One of tho highest in
degree, n prominent business man
whoso integrity will not allow him to
deny the statement if questioned, said
that "tho way one particular clique kept
the dancing lloor from beginning to end,
was. not simply disgusting but shameful."

Perhaps tho certain journal not more
than a thousand miles from tho palatial
boudoir in which T write, can afford to
defend the gross breach ot good man
ners. If it can, it is no one else's busi
ness. But if it insists upon making an
issue between the snobocracy and the
people, our side shall be always with
tho people. By tho way, since genea-
ology has been mentioned, 1 am just
reminded of somo great literary man
can't think of his namo who said that
he always felt like asking, when he saw
any ono presuming to place becauso of
distinguished ancestry; "Yes, your
grandfather was Governor or General

but who the h 1 are you f"
Of course 1 do not desiro to unneces-

sarily wound any one's feelings, und
that some fow danced that evening and
stood aside should not be forgotten ; and
no one is necessarily a villian because
of a little wealth or distinguished grand
parents. If "in some circles of kociety
it is considered an evidence "of bad
breeding for ono to complain of their
entertainment, no matter how badly
they might bo bored," (which is qulte
true) it is also quito true and much
more inexcusable that a few oi the en,
tertaincd should monopolize tho enter'
tainment, regardless of the rights and
privileges oi all, and to the. exclusion of
the commonest little courtesies that
should exist among gnntts under one
roof, where the rules that govern polite
society are supposed to be in force. Had
you thought of that ?

Perhaps, sweet reader (by which I
mean you) you hardly realize how much
of a stir those half a dozen lines occa.
sionsd. It would bo useless to attempt
to quote the congratulations I have re-

ceived, but ono of our most prominent
citizens, in speaking of tho subject,
grow really eloquent. He was heard to
remark something liko this:

"Some towns and communities in this
land of freedom stagnate because of a
superabundance of a certain kind of
'eminently respectable element an ele'
ment that is too respectablo to be useful

composed of strutting, pretentious
Turveydrop's, who imagine that they are
models ot elegant deportment and aris
tocratic high breeding. Our village is
no exception. It has its quota of con-

ceited snobs, who base their imbecile
claims to distinguished consideration
upon wliat they are pleased to call their
'family.' In other words, they boast of
'blue blooded' ancestry, wherefore they
reckon themselves a huckleberry above
the ordinary persimmon. They treat
'plebeians' with affected disdain, except
when they want to borrow money upon
their individual notes, a goodly number
of them being obliged to borrow money
in order to live within their incomes,
for they are too proud to work and too
lazv to steal, consequently that genteel
kind of beggary that calls its alms getting
'negotiating loans,' better fits their birth
and high breeding and better salts their
fastidious taste's than a struggle with the
'vulgar herd' in the marts of trade tor
the means of subsistence.

"These people are lead quarters trying
to pass for half dollars ; drones in the
social hive; whited Bepulchers full of
rattling bones; still, if you could buy one
of them at his real value and dispose of
him at what he thinks he's worth there
would be a larger margin of profit in the
transaction than Vanderbilt ever realized
or Mulberry Sellers dreamed of I

"Of all tbe bigoted, narrow-minde- d

snobs that cumber God's beautiful foot-
stool, these fellows are the most offen
sive, with their upstart pretentions to
superiority based upon assumptions of
'family' prestige. Hustled out of the
way of practical, common-sens- e people
their insignificance finds refuge in the
obscurity of what they delight to term
the 'best society,' composed of 'our set',
a small, very small mutual admiration
clique, the aristocracy of wealth in
herited from some worthy tailor, or hon-

est pack-pedl- er and scions of the 'blue
blooded,'- who trace their pedigree back
to tbe flunkey of some Duke or Earl of
the effete despotisms of Europe, who
left his country for his country's good in
tbe days when many such gentlemen

found the colony of Virginia a safe refuge
from the minions of the law at home."

If anyone imagines that the gentleman
is too remarkably plain-spoke- n it should
also be borne in mind that no names are
mentioned, and that those whom the
shoe does not fit will not have to wear It.

Hillsboro dudes may be divided into
three general classes,' and every class
will be recognized as mentioned : First,
we have the dude whose claim to super
iority is based upon the deeds or titles
of ancestry ; second, the dude who in-

herited wealth ; and the third class are
aimply dudes from adoption. So far no
one baa had the nerve to say anything
to my face about the lines I wrote re-

garding the disregard of common courte-
sies" at the Masonic reception. I am
told that one man has been heard to ex-

press dlasatkifaction, but be didn't say it
to me. In tbe above classification he
would come under the latter head. He
squealed because the truth, hit him in a
tender spot and consequently hurt. If
he oily knew the immense Mtlaiactioa
I got out of the knowledge, that, as the
to, Mwapeper maa ik Hlllabbro'a hot-

ter? ot to hed the knee to soroaUeel
eeeiety, I had (made' aayaelf felt, he

ojMfcWe l'lakWeth ahat 'in
eared'Mr' 'ferea' mew' eymptv- -

X'MXAr,

rtJWWS

thettc. As a tree, proud, respectable
Amerieaa eltiien, the nudge of a pair of
pasting dude's or dudeasee anl the whis-
per of "that's him" that, I hnvn. been
honored with since writing the account
of that reception, have been more to me
than all tho "airy nothings" they could
have said to mo in a rlifo time, had I
crouched boforo them (as others have
done) null tmweil fo their foolish con-
ventionalities.

As I ever endeavor to seek the society
of my superiors, tho reader will not mis-
take theso few Incidental remarks for a
bid for recognition from any' ono who
kicked, nor tile "for value received"
defense of disregarded etiquette of my
friends.

And as for the distinguished youthful
party who was heard to express hi
opinion of my worth I have only this to
ay : I should blush my boy, to imagine

that my qualifications for admission to
good society wore only equal to yours.

My address remains as usual. I can
be found at tho old'stand at any time.

In conclusion I have Only to say that
no host to whom I am indebted for en-

tertainment has ever had cause to blush
for. me, and at no place I eVer went in
either a rcportorial capacity or as a
guest, has any paper with which I may
have boon connected been brought into
ridicule by my actions, or been lowered
in the estimation of tho general public
by my championship of any clique, the
consideration. for which were smiles and
idle compliments. J

Humble and worthless as I nm, such
prices are too low to purchase me, and I
shall never ospfre to any circle of society
where, us passports, cut-awa- y coats take
precedence over brains and respectable
American citizenship.

Hoping to hear from you soon again I
remain respectfully,

?3i:

Jmjjvxwfa
Headache whether arlidng from nervousness

or iudigestion, entirely nufita one for business.
Or. Bull's Baltimore Pills cure this disorder
speedily.

Give Dr. Bull's Bsby Syrup to your 'baby
when sick, and do not use laudanum. Price
25 cents.

When they are sick bursts like men need
medicine. Uaj's Hurra Powder is the thing
lor them. '(!

Best and cheapest, Urexel's Bill Cologne, fio
si

Not Afraid of the Cop.
The Cincinnati Telegram hath pluck.

We quote:
There is a,red-face- lop-eare- d Idiot

named John Kratz on the police force
of this city, who has his brains in his
feet. His proper place is collecting
rotten liver on the public dump, bnt by
an inscrutable act of Providence he is
employed as a "fly" while not engaged
at Patrol House No. 1 . This tine speci-
men of the genus donkey goes prowling
around arresting respectable people who
are too good and honest to speak to him.
His latest break is the arrest of young
Stanley Hopkins, a well-know- n citizen
of Winchester, Ohio, "on, suspicion."
Of course when tho case was investi-
gated, Hopkins was liberated with apol-
ogies., The Telegram would suggest that
Mr. "K. Ratz," as ho is called, be sent
to the' Workhouse to get the "budge"
out of him, and then' have him furnish-
ed a new set of brains. This fellov has
been up on charges by the present police
managers that he was dismissed from
the Evansville (Ind.) police force, and
that he abused his wife, and there is
enough known against him to have him
kicked out of decent society. A chump
like this is a disgrace to any official
body,- - and should be relegated to the

'rear.
9

A Reported CoIIoobt, With. Sensible
Deductions.

Nlch'las Biahton and William McVey,

In the presenoo of Peter E. Brown,
Were intently discoursing one day

On the merits of people in town.
Mister Brown was not busy that day,

And, desirous some wisdom to learn,
Ha concluded In bearing to stay'

And for once a reporter to turn;
Town officials and doctors and all.

oi excepting tne aoge on lb beaen,
E'en tbe preachers, who daily let fall

uooa aavice xor me oucx ana ine w.ncn
Like a beacon on high, all of these I

. Were duly held no for dissection.
And after much talking yon will please

To learn that they all passed inspection.
All tho merchants of which we can boast

Were discussed pro and con, low and high,
Condemnation was placed on the most,

cut vu vivo uiej cuuia aawajs reiy.
William say, looking Nick In the faoe,

"I'l bought RoodsIn dis town manv vehs.
And tried all ob de sto's in de place,

Jest as sho' as dahs pity in tehs,
Now I preach from dis favorit' tex,

For I's come to de 'elusion most sho'
Da when goods worf de money you 'specks,

Ion must get dem from Walker's great sto'."
With this statement of William MoVey '

Nlch'las Blanton was quits in aocord, i
And to very what we here say

Give this circumstance which few have heard;
8atd old Nick, this black maa of renown, C

"Thomas KlttreU was workia' for Vans
And went np one fin mawnla', to town

tea to ray a pair m jeans pants.
Bein' anxloas in ilms to retarn L. ,

TitMlilnfnllit..lkl. i 'I I

Thomas said to "TK Clothier" be dam' - i.

If b bad much time to atan' Jewin
So de pants were den tied np right quick

And de price was laid down den and dab,
Simple Tommy rer.amin'.hl itipk.

Thought that everythtaa; dew was fast qaa'.
Now it happened that enkins that day

Bad a little good money o spend,
So to Walker's he went right away,

Placing oonnaenoe in an old friend.
And de close which Bob Jenkins there got,

an uo texture oi wooae ana a jv .
Were in contrast with what Tommy bought ,

As a peck of charcoal to a pit.
With the sum ToBjmy paid for hit pants

Jenkins boasht la said WaHxr'm artat tlo'.
'Xough to clothe all hit uncle and aunts.

At this point the conversation was
broken up by the appear-

ance of a, boodle candidate. r. Mr. Brown
called at our store aad reported the facta
aa above, and finding the store- - full of
customers and everybody busy, returned
to his abop, reflecting that where vital
Interest are concerned, the lowly; aa
well as the intelligent, are set .alow to
catch on, Very respectfully, . ,'''ji " T. "A. Waucbb & Co.J-Smit- h

Bloek, Hillabor), 0:
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Ono of Htfrhland'rt Noble
Romans

Rotlocts Upon tho Events Tlmt
Unfold with the Cycles

of Time

And Adds a Word About that Good
Old Individual, Krls-Klngl- e.

Again merry Christmas has conic, and
1880 will soon be numbered with the
silent past. It Is moot that we should
rejoice at each return of the feast of our
Savior's nativity. But amid our rejoic
ings memory wanders back over the
scenes of the departing year,which to
many has brought love, Joy, and glad-
ness, while to others H has brought sad-
ness and sorrow so deep, thai if they
smile at all, it can only be through
blinding tears wrung by tho anguish of
a bleeding heart.

Death has claimed its victims from all
ranks of society. Arthur, Adams, Til-de-

and Hendricks among pur states-
men; Hancock and McClellan of our
generals;, Vanderbilt and Mrs. Stewart
among our capitalists, aro only a few of
the prominent names that have an-

swered to the summons of tho pale
horso and his rider. But what shall we
say of tho thousands of homes made
desolate by tho visitation of the Angel
of Death. Mothers have given up idol-
ized infancy and have seen tho beauti-
ful caskets consigned to tho cold grave.
Fathers, mothers, husbands, wives,
sons and daughters have alike obeyed
their last earthly summons, and gone to
that dreamless land from whence no
tears of anguish wrung from bleeding
hearts can ever call them back to fill the
aching void. Yet this festive morn an-

nually reminds us that If tlioy can not
come back to us, we can go to them.

It is meet that Ave should rejoice on
this annivorsary, when "peace on eartli
and good will toward men" Mas pro-
claimed. The world has little enough
sunshine nt best. Our own happy land
rests in peaco sinco tho fearful struggle
that closed in '05. But from our sister
republics of South America, during tho
past year lias como the clash of arms.
From the powerful nations of Europe
comes the tread of standing armies, and
the muttorings of discontent, like the
smouldering fires of a volcano, which
need .hut a spark to ignite the great mag-
azines of war. Far off Africa is the
scene of war and contention.

It might be well amid our festive re-

joicings to ask whether "peaco on earth
and good will toward men" in this age
of nihilism, socialism, and rationalism,
is making any progress. The croaker
says tho world is growing worse. It is
too largo a field on which to decide, in
one or two decades. But turn the .musty,
pages of history for a few centuries, and
we find war, rapine, plunder, and con-
quest the principal occupation of the
leading powers of the eartli. Might
constituted right. Even the church
had become corrupted, and darkness
seemed to havo settled down over our
race. America was a howling wilderness
inhabited by roving bands of savages.
But as the darkest hour is often just be-

fore, day, so with intellectual and moral
light. A free Bible was put into tho hands
of the 'people. Even intolerance and
persecution assisted, by driving some of
tbe noblest blood of, the old world to
seek 'a shelter amid the howling wilder-
ness .of the new, to lay the foundations
of civil and religious liberty, that have
lifted man from to his
present position. It remained for ltoger
Williams to advocate the 'complete
divorce of church and State', to save the
former from soiling her robes. with the
strife and corruption of political conten-
tion. And it remained for the United
States to demonstrate to the world .that
man was capable of A
few centuries back and our modern
croaker would have found a large part
of the inhabitants of Europe not tramps
but, plunderers, following the plumed
knights from their frowning castles on
their expeditions of rapine and robbery.
If he escaped with his head, his only
place of rest and shelter would have
been with some poor monk who tilled
a few acres of ground around the mon-
astery, which'yielded him a uieairer sub
sistence, and enabled him to'succor the
weary traveler, ' ,

Let him who sighs for the good old
days of yore, stand on those old ruined
castles' aid recall the scenes of past cen
turies. From ghundreds of beautiful
cities, from thousands of glittering
church spires, from teeming millions bf
comparatively happy people, a voice
will come to him', telling' him the world
moves upward in moral, social and ma-t?r-

grandeur. v J ,
"Peace on earth and good will towafd

men" 'ought to' make even the croaker
rejoice.,. Fathers and, mothers forget for
tbe time" the cares of, life. Let memory
wander back to childhood's happy
hours, when hearts are light, and we
can enter into the spirit of youth, is
the flulet,; weekly abbt'h calls the toil-
ing millions from labor to rest, giving
renewed physical and moral energy to
man', bo our Christmas holiday is an
annual jubilee to our over-worke- d peo
ple, carrying the mind back over the
centuries of tbe past to its origin; and
forward to the;proclamatlpB ef the un;
venal jubilee when all men snail rest
from their labors and their works will
follow tbenu If he' is' a" public benefac
tor who shall cause two blades pf --prase
to grow wnere only one grew before,
how much more do those deserve to be
called public benefactors who make the
bearta of 'age and youth rejotoe,"taa4
wreathe) the face with" wlleeW joy
aad'gUdnees. Age, need tbe buoyant
spirlli of youth to enliven the alow cur-r- at

bf daewalag years, while tol Mtttli

&.&'&l?mt HimMft- -

tetne forwurueti of that cbar--

v- -

Mfc:ffr ,

at(er, which enable Iu possessor to, fill
tho true sphere of manhood or 'woman--
hood, let old Kris com 4 down to our
earthly Jnbtlco with all his fantastic and
joyous presents that inako youth, from
the littlo up to maturity
dauce with happy glee. And let Young
America remember that he too will one
day grow old, and let htm accord to old
age that respect and reverence which la
its duo. Then will tho remembrance of
our happy jubilee be, to the young, a
bright picture in memory's halls, to
which they will ever' revert with pleas-

ure ; and to the old, a solace that will
lend a, smile to- - tho furrowed brow of
care, and lighten the burden of, their de-

clining years.

Forest Home, Dec. 30th, 1880.
m '

To the Parents of Hillsboro.
We have learned from experience find

observation, that it is better to kill an
organization or institution, than to let
it die a natural death. If any thing is
of value to a community It
has a right to live, but whether it can
live or not is tho question.

Many things that are considered valu-
able may not be looked upon as necessa
ry; We nil recognize tho fact that thero
can be such a thing as
of the majority of things valuable in
their nature and, use. AVe therefore ad
dress ourselves to the parents of Hills-
boro to learn whether or not the subject
umicr consideration is worthy to lire,
You, and you alono can answer.

There is a department in the Hillsboro
Female College, designated the "Primary
Department" designed for children of
any and all grades below Preparatory
Course. Wo cannot expect patronage
in this department outsido of Hillsboro
and immediate vicinity. A teacher has
to be employed exclusively for this
grade, and there aro besides, other nee
essary expenses connected therewith. II
this department is of any value to you
as parents, it is of sufficient value to be
made and If this can not
be done, we shall deem it suffliclent evi
dence that you do not care to have' it
perpetuated. If this is your mind, it will
not bo continued after this year. You'
havo two terms in which to make your
wisbes known, and we shall govern our-
selves accordingly. Some ono may say :

Why don't you let the other depart
ments help out in the expense of this ?
The other departments have all they can
do at present to help themselves. We!
expect to be able after two or three years
to draw student from a distance If
this cannot be done, it requires neither
prophet nor seer to predict tho destiny
of this college. It has a right to live.
It ought to live, and wo believe it can
live if. the people in this community who
Will receive the greatest benefit from it
,wui give us their aid by patronage to
help the institution over the shoals.

In order to bring the expense within
tho ability of all, tuition will be reduced
in the primary department from one dol
lar per week to seventy-cent- s per week
without any incidental fee.

In conclusion we beg leave to offer, a
suggestion. Would it not be a wise ex
penditure of money for persons having
no children of their own to send, and oi e
abundantly able to educate a worthy
young lady who is desirous of an educa
tion, but is financially unable to. give it
to herself?

Winter term begins Tuesday, January
4tb,1887. W.CHelt.

Obituary.
HENBirrra v. jokes

Was born 8e'ntember SBth'. 1837. and dnu-i-
this life December 10th, 1888, aged 49 years, 3
uiuuuuHiuiouija one was tne aangnter ox
Gerad and Martha Ladd, and was married to
Thomas Jones March Sth, 1869. They reared a
family of eight children, all of whom are living
to mourn the lots of a kind and devotea
mother.

She had for several years been the victim ot
the fell dettroyeroonanmpUon ; and those long
years of suffering wet borne with that ohacr.
fulness, patience, and boayaney of spirit m
niHimwuiw oi ner nature, ner love or ne
was strong, and the ties of affection which
bound her to her family almost seemed at
times to refnse to be' severed. And yet she
uw nu im u ucata, ur ever oonnteu lor out
moment the immortal Ufa that awaited h.r
Her end was calm and peaceful, and we believi-b- e

has gone to the enjoyment of purer' and
better conditions, where no externailtie cau
nm tne spirit's true nature, where she wll
Join the many loved ones who. have gone be
fore, to be loved with a Durer and holler Inn

The funeral took place on First Day, thr
12th, under the car of tbe Society of triends,
in whose principle she was a arm believer,1
from new Clear Creek Meeting-hous- and was
very Isrgely attended; Davis Faroe and
mamaa 4. unaerwooa. irnenas from, neu
.WsyneeviUe, Ohio, bore testimony, to tha im.
ponance oi nguteouiness, and obedience in
tbe present life, in order to gain a happy in.
herltanoe in tbe life to oome. After the meet-
ing closed, her remains were taken to the Fair- -
neiu onryicg-gronn- a lor interment.

L. K. L.
XTBEL OILUTTB BUBS8U.U

The plant we've nurtured with the tendereet
care,

Watching its leaf expand and every bad
Unfold lu beauty, till It seemed a part
Of our own life, so did we love it t late
Has been removed to gardens peaatiiaL
Where everlasHpg spring abide and where
Nor drotutbt nor lemmas ean asaatl it bom.
The bird, whose warbling Ailed oar happy

UUIUV
With mtiaU'swe4trthMms'6rInm6t' soair
KISSy-H- "APE.3H? "
rf XT. .T ," "V awesiiai earn

In Heaven. With teaaTaL' feaaaar n (ask
Unon shstillaafallirni a fio aafavs. A

Fraa fmaa tkd aufeas uA aba - - ilU1 Jr

we anow suittvas as MMrVwM panrtovt,;
More ardeetlbaa she aeve as here. tr i
tne com wnicn binds her Ions, is.become 1

A cable, era. a obala ofJMaaUahtl
wbisb win mora stroaatr draw -- a

realms uy
Of lit and parity and lore aid Vim.

Beport of Besehwortaelmol for the fall
term, ending Dm. loth, lWevKaroiteeat 81

"i"wJT "'' wanaarvar. TBgrade of those present on day of examlaaMoti
areaafoUowsi - Cwarn i Smith era, Cyras Wcdfe
8 -- , Frank Favor NH BmMekyaeM MLISSS " Witt?
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mil MINING.
V7

Written by "A Woman V ho
Knows."

The Upa and Dowdn ot Miner
Life In the Mountithis.

The New Market Knight Who Forgot
te Brlag Hone Wealth-T- ho Man

Who Knew of Pay Dirt In El
Kangr. do Christo, and the

Eastern Stockholder.

The following pretty bit of writing is
by Mrs. Olivo Ennis, formerly of this ,
city, a lady whose talents have given her
a prominent reputation. Some of .her
allusions will be recognised by Highland
county readers. She Writes :

I saw recently a .query in the mining
columns of a daily newspaper : "What
would these do with their
money ?"

I have, seen all tho, various stages of
the mine fover. Away back in '49 1 was,
a wee bit of a girl, supposably too young
to know anything but doll babies, end to
hear nothing save fairy tales and bear
stories, but the departure of Farmer Van
Winkle's son for California was an epoch
in our quiet old county, and "Pete Van
Winkle" became one of the heroes of
my childish day dreams. Occassionally
I would hoar dear old Aunt Eve, his
mother, tell of "Weldon's" Peter Wel-do- n

was this Argonaut's name Monte
Oristo adventures, and I expected daily
to soo him return on a white ass, and was
prepared to wave any green twig, In lieu
of a palm branch, beforo his triumphal
entry into old New Market.

Many years after I saw this wandering
knight. He had not brought back tho
golden fleece, nor had he found even a
golden apple ; but I suppose he' had an
experience which offset any lack ot lucre
in the eyes of tho simple country folks.

Prom time to time since then I havo
seen the miner in all his glory and all
his tatters. I have seen him come down
from Los Cerillos, flushed with tho vic-

tory of placer mining, and listened to
his Alladin tales; have hod him present
me with SOO shares of the Bay State Min-
ing Uo., of Pinos Altos,vwhcro the Gov-
ernment kept 100 soldiers to scare off tho
Navajoes from twenty prospectors, and
with a flourish ot Importance befitting
the fortune I was supposed' to bo receiv-
ing ; have seen him come down from tho
Apache range, black skinned, hollow-eye- d

and starving from starvation- - and
bleeding from' many an arrow wound in- -
Alcted by resentful Apaches; havo seen,
mm witli eyes aglow and heard him with
eloquent tongue, telling of a pocket over
in El Sangre de Christo range, the while
every word was beating a knell over a
lying woman's broken heart ; have seen

him and heard him and known him out
in tho fastnesses of the' grand, eternal
hills, in the dimples of the lowlands,-an-

in cities; and in all my knowledge
of him,' he usually had no money to
spend.

I havo seen Denver when pay-di- rt

was struck up among tho carbonates;
have seen Leadville when the- - lightest
air was too heavy for Tabor and Sullivan,
and from afar heard Senator Tom Bow-en- 's

Cbmmanche yell when they struck
gold down at Del Norte.

But St. Louis stockholders are like
none of these', nor is their wealth, so far
us seen, put to 'such use as is that of the
Westerner.' There is a sad story con-
nected with one of its present gold kings.
Less than two years ago he was down to
the tailings! pecuniarily, end desperate
enough for any move to help him out.
He came to St.'Louisand haunted Third
street, in a vain effort to dispose of his
stock: He was not a pretty fellow, no
more will he be if ho gets a halo, feather
wings and golden slippers ; but he, by
some means, was introduced to a passe
belle of reasonable good, family one of
lea mouveau riches, however and snug
fortune. 'Here was his opportunity. He
improved it ; ,he courted, he married the
passe belle, and her happy pa gilded
over the acute angles and aggressive
joints of the withered daughter with
much. precious metal. The wired order
to stop work on the lode was rescinded,,
andthe auriferous Rufusof the far West
went in heavy for a good time.

One day Nessus left his shirt outside
aucl Rufua put it on: It was the day
that the toilersjin tbe heart of tbe stony
mountains "struck it rich." Heavens!
what a blow to Rufus! A few weeks'
ago poor and a bachelor; a few weeks
more a millionaire. and riveted indissol-ubl- y

to a shadow of a shade of a bygone
age. O, temporal O, mores I O, hades t
a billionaire in a few weeks 'more, and
ever, evr.at his side, in his wildest day
dreams, 'In his night visions, .ever, ever,
that amber-haire- passe belle. I don't
know what this especial rich miner Is
going to do with his money, but I dare
swear he'd glyp a neat ptyq of it to free
himself froni1 the golden collar he forged
lor himself, and the chain by which be
Is led ronnd by the quandom belle.

a ''

, W have heard many of onr old friend ssy
that Salvation Oil eared theanor rhaaautUm.
Too who have not tried, It should do so. Oar
'Iruggurt tell li-to- r twenty-fiv- e cents a bottle
all tbe lme.J' ' ' '
'Why suffer wt'h a bad oold when one bottle,

of Dr, Ball's Cough flyrop will ear a oosgh of
t kind. Pr. Bail's Cough Byrsp is

sold for osnt per bowl by aUdrnegUts ia
tba.UaitadBUtM. L7

"What, ia, education?" asks a Writer.
Well, it ia something a college graduate,
tninka he has until he becomes a news- -'
paper man. Chicago Tribune.
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.W.D .Salt, diuagUt, Bipmiai lad test!:I nan reoomajeedTtlectrio pttara a tha
bast nwdy... Cvery bottt sold has gives ti-U-ef

la every oaie.'. One man' leak an bottles.
a eared of rhamllm of tea year1.

Aattliaai

rvewerMwe,.t asstrln Utitam SawMsata fothenhav.mMuss7S3mmt,-t.i- s the vereieti'
mwWmmtmmmmmJ'mmmmmmmmslWtm nwsmwaalM oe ears ew
f"am"smsl"" swF wswa f eF vat.rt,.(Oe.'ejawm.
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